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As it is Performed at the 
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Set to Muſick by Mr. Jonn-FreEpeErICk LAMPE.) 
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Sylveſtres Homines, ſacer, Interpreſque Deorum, 
( adibus et Victu fædb deterruit Orpheus : 
Dictus ob Hoc lenire Tigres, rapidoſque Leones. | 
| OT. 
LOND OMN: | 


Printed, and Sold by Two. Wood in Littl-Britain, 
and at the Theatre. 
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The ARGUMEN T. 


RPHEUS, the Son of Apollo, and the 

Muſe Calliope, à celebrated Poet and Mu- 
fician of Thrace, war ſo great a Maſter in bi 
Art, that Rroers wou'd flop their Courſe, Storms 
and Tempeſts ceaſe, the moſt ſavage Animals become 
tame, and Trees and Rocks be mov'd, influenc'd by 
the Power of bis Harmony. Rhodope, a Queen 
of Thrace, enrag'd at the Refuſal of ber offer'd 
Love, by her Magic Art rais'd a Serpent, which 
Aung his Bride Eurydice in the Heel, of which 
ſhe immediately died. 

Orpheus, deeply affected with the Loſs of her, 
went down into Hell after ber; where his Mufick 
ſo prevail d over Pluto, that be conſented to reflore 
ber; but under this Reflrietion, that in conducting 
her back, he ſtou d not hook upon ber, 'till they ar- 
riv'd at the Regions of Light. To this be ſub- 
mitted ; but mov'd by the Ardency of his Paſſion, 
and the Fear of her being loft in following bim, 
thro' the dreary Mazes of that dark Region, 
vol d back, juft ag they were got to the very Con- 
fines of Hell: The Fiends carry d her back, and 
the Gates were ſhut againſt bim. | 
A 2 This 


The ARGUMENT. 
This ſecond Loſs of ber he fo regretted, that for 
ber Sake he reſolv'd never more to entertain Aﬀec= 
tion for a Woman. Which Reſolution, he not only 
kept himſelf, but perſuaded his Companions to follow 
his Example; - which jo enrag'd the Thracian 
Dames, that in their furious Tranſports, when 
celebrating the Feſtival of Bacchus, on the Banks 
of the River Heber, they tore him to Pieces, and 
ſeatter'd his Limbs about the neighbouring Fields, 
Rhodope thus robb'd of all Poſſibility of ever en- 
Joying him, in Rage, and Madneſs for his Lofs, 
Habb' d herſelf. He was afterwards turn'd into a 

Swan, and bis Lyre plac'd amongſt the Stars. 


ADV E R. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Vocal Parts of the following Fable 
appearing ſomewhat too long in the Prac- 
tices, made it neceſſary to ſhorten ſeveral of the 
Scenes: But whatever has been retrench'd, is 
printed in its proper Place, and diſtinguiſh'd 
with double Comma's, that neither the Thread 
of the Story might be broken; nor Mr. Jonx 
HILL have any Room for continuing his chi- 
merical Suggeſtions, ©* That ſuch Parts were o- 
ce mitted and artfully flifled, becauſe ftolen from 


« his OPERA.” 
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JED OV TIS, 


PERSONS in the OPERA 
ME N. 


OR PHH us, Son of Apollb and 
Calliope, a” : Mr. Sakvay. 


PLuTo, God of Hell, — Mr. Leveridge. 
As c AL Ax, Attendant on Pluto, Mr, Laguerre. 


THREE FURIES. 
FIENPDS attending Pluto, 


WOMEN. 
EuURYDICE, Wife to Orpheus, Miſs Young. 


Ruopor E, Queen of Thrace, 
practiſing Art Magick, $ —_ 


1 


NyYMPHs attending EURYDICE. 


BACCHANTS 


Comic 


Co 25 CHARACTERS. 


ann O0 ENT CI 
8 in Love with 

Colombine, | 5 Mr. Lunn | 
Pantalbon, Father to Colombine, 


Gawhey, a Country Squire, 


brought up under his Mo- 
ther's Direction, and rae Mr. Bencraft. 


ed to marry Colombine 
Drudge, Servant to Pantaloon, Mr. Hippiſſey. 
Taylor, Shoemaker, Drawer, Hoſtler, Porter, 


A Company of Rural Swains. 


WOMEN. 
Colombine, in Love with Harlequin, Mrs. Nilby. 
Mrs. Mannerly, Mother to Gawkey, Mrs. Martin. 


A Witch, Mother to Harlequin. 
Frothwell, an Ale-wife. 

Maid of the Inn. 

Dwarf Woman, Servant to Colombine.. 


Company of Rural Mympbs. 


ORPHEUS 


AND 


En 


INTERLUDE 1 7 


SCENE, an Apartment. 


[After the Overture, the Curtain riſes 
10 flow Muſick; and diſcovers Rho» 
dope in à reclind Poſture, She 
riſes, and comes forward. 


RruopoPsr gle. 

| AIN are theſe Sounds, this Scat of 

19; Reſt ! 

Still, ſtill I burn! —Love fares my 

Breaſt. 

O-Orpheus! — Ha! —am I a Queen ? 

Ah, no! Love rules my Heart unſeen, | 
| | B cc Ah! 


ORF REUS and 


* Ah! What are Sceptres, when they prove 
„Too weak to gain the Man I love ? 
7 Yet all I'll try. —Vain Pride, adieu! 


AIR. 
| Kind Powers, aſſwage this killing We 
Or give me Death to eaſe my. Heart. 
Exit Rhodope. 


SCENE, à rocky mountainous Place. 
Enter ORPHEUs with his Tyre. 
Orph. Amidſt theſe unfrequented Rocks I rove, 
From Rhodope, the Queen's unhappy Love. 
Yet theſe dreary Waſtes among 
| I tune my ever conſtant 8 
| To my Eurydice. 
N a Eurydice ! | 
| Where doſt thou loiter, charming Maid ? 
FE, ye Moments, fivifter move, 
| te Bring me Pleaſure, bring me Love; 
Jill my Charmer cheers my Sight, 
" fu feels the Gloom of Night. 


% Bring, &.C, 
Enter RHoDoPE. 


Rho. See, Orpheus, ſee — O hapleſs Fate 
This Poſture ill becomes my State. 
But, oh, I love! Leave, leave theſe Plains, 
The rude Abode of ruder Swains. 


Indulge 


_ Eunxvypict 


Indulge the Queen her plaintive Moan, 
Return her Love, and ſhare her Throne. 
Orpb. Thrones cannot tempt the Soul 
Whom Solitude and vernal Joys delight ; 
In ſoothing Quiet, rural Eaſe, 
Orpheus ſtrives to live in Peace. 
Rho. This ſoothing Quiet, rural Eaſe, 
I know too well for whom they pleaſe ; 


Tis here Eurydice retires, 
1 To meet thy Love with mutual Fires: 
| -  *Tis for Eurydice alone 
| | You ſcorn my Love, you ſcorn my Throne, 
| Crph. Alas! no more. 

_ ho. Ha! am I ſcorn'd! F 
Think better, Orpheus, and be wiſe: 
Delights and purple Greatneſs wooe thee. .. 

Orph. Tempt me no more to leave the Plain ; 
Thy Love, thy promiſed Thrones are vain. - 


Exit. 


** Rho. Alas, he's gone! 
And Pity dwells not in his ſavage Breaſt. 
But whither goes he? O my Heart! 
"Tis to Eurydice he goes, 


But if the Powers of Hell can my Reſent- 
ment aid, 


He ſhall in Death alone poſſeſs her. 
B 2 A'IR, 


Os r HEUSs wid 


AIR. 
Avenging Furies ariſe 
Haſte from the nether Sbies, 
Aid an injur d Lover's Rage. 
Sting ny Rival's Soul with Angiiſh, 
"Till, like me, fhe rave — and languiſh : 
Torture ber, my Pains to afſwage. 


[ A Serpent appears, who receives Rho- 
 dope's Commands, and, thoſe ended, 


glides off the Stage. 
[ Ext Rhodope. 
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Here the Comic PART begins. 
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—gyBk 


'SCENE, à Grove terminated with a 
Water-Fall. | 
Enter OR PHEUS with his Tyre. 


Orph. The Grove is mute, the feather'd Choir 
Suſpend their wonted Song, | 
Till ſhe arrives, whoſe Beauties cheer 
And brighten up the Morn. | 


And ſee, the lovely Maid appears. 
5 Enter 


_Evnyvict 


Enter EURYDICE, attendud iy Nymphs, 


Eur. My Orpheus! 
Orpb. My Euryaice ! 
N [ They embrace. 
Eur, Ye Powers! What verdant Scenes are 
here ! 


Orph, All Nature ſprings when you appear. 


AIR. 
Eur. What Joys the buppy Pair await 
In Hymen's roſy Fetters bound: 
When in the ſoft connubial State, 
The Lover in the Huſband's found! 


Orph. 'Tis Female Sweetneſs gives us Toy, 
Tro every varied Scene of Life : 


5 > And Marriage Raptures never cloy, 

ö ; Indulgent from a vertuous Wife. 

E \ "DUET | 

Thus ever renewing Embraces, 
Artie | Pleaſures we'll prove 
No Time thoſe Endearments effaces, 


Which are founded on Virtue and Love. 


[They 


Orruevus and 


[Dey fit on a Bank, while the Nymph 
dance; which ended, they come for- 


ward, 


Orpb. No more. Now let us part, my Fair, 
Each to our rural Care. 


May Bleſſings ſtill thy Steps purſue ! 
Eur. Orpheus, my faithful Swain, adieu! 

| [Exit Orpheus. 
Your Sports purſue, while, fleet as Air, 


[To the Nympbs. 
Ifly, my Grotto to prepare, 


Hither again ſhou'd Orpheus ſpeed, 
0 call me from the neighbouring Mead. 


[ Exzf, 
[The Nymphs continue dancing, 


ORPHEUS returns. 


Orph. Where is my ſ weet Eurydice? 
Nym. Her Grotto ſhe prepares for thee, 
And thy Return impatient waits, 


\ 
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EuURYDICE. 


A Nymph enters affrighted. 


Mm. O Sight of Woe! 

Orpb. What pale Affright ſits on thy Cheek? 
Why burſt thoſe Tears ? 
'Tis for Eurydice, I fear, 

Nym. She dies! ſhe dies! 

Orph. What do I hear ? Avert it, Gods! 

Nym. From out the Mountains buſhy Sides 
A Serpent, with indented: Glides, 
Came forth, — and pierced her tender Heel, 
But ſee, ſhe comes, a Look to ſteal, | 
A Sigh from Orpheus e'er ſhe die. 

Orph. Oh! let me meet her fainting Eye, 


[Eurydice is led in by tuo Nymphs, the 
reſt grieve over her. 


Orph. O cruel Gods! O Fate unjuſt ! 
Eur. Waſte not a falling Tear on me: 
O think, we part, my faithful Swain, 
To meet in happier Climes again. 
O Orpheus ! lo, I die, I die! 
* But, ah! no Pains in Death I find 
„ Like thoſe of leaving you behind ! 


Orph, 


OgrHEUS and 


Orpb. Alas! thy blooming Colour fades! 
Thy Eye grows dim! ar 
Eur. No more. 
it dic within thy Arms. Now all is Oer 


Dies. 
0% The Muſick of her Tongue is fled; 


Cold Death has ſeiz' d on all her Charms: 

Orpheus ſhall ſnatch her from his Arms ! 
No - Rage is vain. — It will not be. 

O loſt Eurydice l 


[Eurydice 7s, borne off by the Nympbs, 


Orpheus mourning over her. 
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The Comic PART continues. 


INTE R- 


. EonyDict 


IN TER LV D E II. 


s CEN. El. 


Bur Puro, and Attendant. 
HAT daring Mortal, hoe 


draws 
The Breath of upper, "vital 
| Air, 
dcp our r Realms? 75 
Ami the leaſt of all the Gods, 
That I'm follittk fear d d 
-— Some raſli, adventurdus Son of Fee, 
err 
Comes to invade my Throne! 
Bid all the avenging Powers of Hell | 


Inſtant e N 
II! Dur Empire is at Stake. 1. unA | 


'T 
wi? 
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Ozrurus 4d 
e, 4 4, 
Give the Alarm, 


"Let us arm,” | 
And this inſolent Martal _ 


Chor, Oh tht Am, Ne. 


Flut.  Nought fhou'd {ove 
Who thus raſhly ap violate Hell | 


Chor, Give'the \Algm; &. 
[Soft Muſick at a Diſtance. 


Pu. What Giftant Sounds ſteal thro' the 4" 
"the O foothing Softneſs! vaſt val 
But tis not now a Tine a 
v waſte in ſoft deluding SN 
When ſtern Rebellion's at our Gates. 


Thereforeto Armg-—to gives 
"(41 4 Alarm, 


Bre- » Sade I ac 
Shade. Pakdom, great King, that I appear — 
The very Fiends their Tafks forbear ; - 
The Vulture now ere 
Fly e eee eee 
Trion ſmiles upon his Wheel, / * 
And — thy Realms: che * ndkencs 
Ee . 
Php. I feel it too. Hal, whence that Throng ? 


Shade, 


Toeirdice,” 
Shade. See, Orpheus comes, from Phabus ſprung, 


And Heir to his all-potent Song: 
Unhappy Shades his Sotttids adore, - 


And dream of Blifs unknown belore, 
Plut. Fiends, this rr Wretch oppoſe. 


[Orpheus enters, as the Potry deſcribe. 
him, with a Lr, and à Crown * 
Ber. 
o Monarch of Night, — _ 
Theſe incorporeal ayes oy; | 
Reclenting hear. N 
Fgy no preſumptuous Motives led, 
I on thy dreary; Confines tread : 5 
I mourn a Wife; — a Virgin Wie, ra 
Charms y 
Nebler yet had bleſs'd theſe longing Ams: 
<© By rigid Death's remorſeleſ Doom Y 
She's ſnatch'd away, in Beauty's Bloom, 


By all thoſe Charms thy Qugen wſpir'd, 
When in ſweet Em s Plains retir'd, 


Attend a Lover's Prayer. YE, 
Plut. Theſe Strains unheeded Power diſpence, 
Like rich Perfumes, they charm the Senſe ! 


Orph. Among thy Shades there roves this Fair, 
Unbadied, Form of —_ Air, 


* . 
» — a N * . * 
A C x AIR 
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OzruEvUs and 
1 11 A I R. 
Orph. 0b! e eee | 
Or, never, never more 15 
Set Orpheus free. 
But let fel rove, 
| A Form of Air, 
| Dr Bowers of Love, 
Wk "To ſeek the Fair, 
| | Phu. 0 wond'rous Power of Sound, to move 
Hell, 223 Kings oÞ Ls 2 
reftore Eurydice 
| Pl Thor taſ mm" - o RIGS 
| Fly, Aſcalax, — bliſsful Dou repair; 
Reverſe her Doom, and bring the willing Fair, 
Again Ewyaice is thine. Exit Aſcal. 
Orph, Thus ſet me grateful fall, thank thy 
Power. 
Plut. Ariſe, Let W by no ite: 
Let Anguiſh-ceaſe, let Hell be gay ; 
oy has bleſt the coming Day. 
4110 21 A 1 R. ) a 3 
Phat, Thy tuneful Sire 
PD om the Lyre, 
* melodrous Sound is Love. 
Dee melting Strains 
Un charm Hell's Pais, © 
And rigorous Fate it Jef remove, 
[Exif Plato, 
: ADines of FunIns, 


[Afſcalax 


-EvavDice! 


[Aſcalax enters with Eurydice voil d. 


Orpheus and Eurydice running 10 


embrace, A ſcalax * 


'Orpb. My Life! | 
Eur. My Love! 
Aſe. Lovers, forbear. 


Hell's dread Commands with Patience hear. 


Pluto thy beauteous Shade reſtores, 
To follow thee to happier Shores, 
If, e er you paſs the utmoſt Bound 

Of Hell's extended Shade, thou zurn axle f 


To ſteal one Look, again ſhe dies, 
Again; from thy Embraces, flies. 
Orph. O hard Decree! | 
Aſe. To jealous Rhodope you ow'd 

Her firſt Diſaſter. Now beware; 
The ſecond Crime will be your own, © 
Orph. The rigid Mandate I embrace. 
Follow, ſweet Shade, and quit this horrid 


Place. 
Lai Orpheas Hind 9 Purydie 


OY 0. 


— 


Ozrnr us and 


5 CE N E 1 er to anther Part 
bony 2 op 
* I # "£4 1 A. 


Sten lte over, — by Eurydice 


SCENE changes t 4 Part of the C- 
fines of Hell. 


ORPHEUS appears, and, mn 


Hens. 
Orpb. My Love! Not anſwer ! Oh, ty Fear! 
Hell's gloomy Shade I 
- Has, ſure, her erring Feet betray d. | 
Where art thou ? My Enrydice, oppor. 5 


[Orpheus Burns, fees Eurydice fellow 
ing lim. Niend appear and convey 
ar back 2. . oh 1 
and drive an out of Hal. 

owls 0 . 
Th 8 ** continues. 
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INTERLUDE M. 


s CE N E, @ Sl 
Euter o 


IF 15 . 
ow  Dwells here, and will for ever 


{Si down and pleyr en is lors; and 
while be is playing, the barren Moun- 
tain changes by Degrees into a pleaſant 

Hull. Trees ariſe, an! [eg Te 
over the Head of Orpheus, 


Enter 


Orph./Ha! Rhodope ! 


— — — — . r—:::! —— — -- 2A OO — 
a * * — - 
1 _ 
me 


Ozraurus ard 


Enter RHoDoPE. ; 


, Orphe 1 
'To ſhare thy Sorrow, tho' deny'd thy Love. 


Blaſt not my Eyes with thy deteſted Preſence. 

In Hell thy killing Malice ſtands diſclos d; 

Thro' thee, and by thy curs'd Command, 

The fatal Wound was given to my Eurydice. 
Rho. If yet thy Heart's — of Pity, 
Forgive a Crime 

Which Love, and only Love infpir'd. 


| Orph. Fell Murthreſs, SC} L for thy curs'd 


Sake, $8: A 

Au thy Sex TU hate, UN marr Le 
Live, and love on; in Torments A 
And wither with Deſpair. . 3 
will feaſt my Soul ; and pleas Revenge 
Shall triumph in thy Pains. 


Va [Beit 
Riv Miſtaken, fooliſh, id le Wretch, fare wel. 
Too late, alas, the dread Effects thou It feel, 
And rue, in Death, chy inſolent Diſdein. 
For ſoon the Bacchanalign Train, 1 
Wphoſe Rites thou didſt Peophane, 

Will ſtrike the- ** r 


ak | 8 T'avenge 


-— a 


 Eunvypics.: 
T'avenge their injur'd God and me. 
What ſudden Cold thrills thro my Veins ! 
What Shiverings ſeize me wn 
Perhaps, even now the Stroke is give. 
Ah! Hark! — What hideous Noiſe ! 
O Love, prevent the Doom. 


[Runs ut, 


SCENE draws and diſcovers Orpheus 


* Bueer knopoes. 
Rho, arne 


done!! 

The Lilly of the World is dead, | 
And Joy and Hope to Rhodppe are loſt ! 
Then periſh, Wretch! For now to live 


Is Torment more than Hell can give. 
Seize mie, ye Furies — Lo, I come. 


Thus my own Hand ſhall ſeal my Doom. 
„u berfeffe 
„ _ 
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The Conc "3 continues. | 


LS 


LA following Scene was intended to have Aiſco- 
ved the mangled Body of Orpheus; but is 
emitted on Account of the Length of the En- | 
tertainment; in which Apollo ſcande, ond = 


Pole the following Words. | 


oe Dear Offipring of the nien Mu, thy 
Fate © | 
+ Drawn Tears oieleftinl n a deere Eye. 
But Tears are vain 2 In Fama eterbal live; 
Exalted in the Skies, thy Harp ſhall ſhine 
And blaze thy Glories thro ſucveeding Times. 
Thy! Mother too, and every Siſter Muſe, 
Shall mourn thy Fall, and conſecrate thy Name: 
A Theme for _ to 3, 7 yet unborn, 


8 
8 The beſt Redd Genn g; A. 
Va Offipringof a Gad, receive, 
Thy Praiſe der wulgar Fame ta hr: 
We Great and Good can claim wo more, 


"© ini. 


— — — — — 


